The L 


The ANSVVER to 
ondonLaſfles Folly: 


The New-found Father Diſcoverd at the Camp. 


'You Maidens that are kind and free, 


I plainly muſt confeſs ; 


Tune is, The Journey-man Shooe- maler 


EN is may be Pitated, R. Z. H. 
CP _ 


| Be carefl ot V.rginity, 
tu ill be your Happineſs, 


12 Maidens wild, that were beguil'd It troubled me exceedinglyp, 


come liſten to wp Dittp, 
A ſioꝛp ſtrange A will relate, 
was done in London City: 
A was a Damſel fair and free, 
oꝛ a wanton Miſs moze rather, 
J was beguil'd. and got with-Child, 
bat could not tell the Father. 


But when J found mp Belly ſwell, 

O what a caſe was J in? 

Athen began foz ſo pzovide — _ 
 fomeCiouts again Dowrlping: 


could by no means gather, 
Who me beguil'd, and got the Child, 
but now I have found the Father. 


In this ſad n both dap and night, 
my reſtleſs Bꝛains were beating, 

Who it ſhould be, that flattered me, 
and call'd me Love and Sweeting: 

Sometimes J thought a Carpenter, 
and then a Glover rather, 

But none of them did pꝛove the Man, 
for now I have found the Father. 
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and call'd me Love and Sweeting: 

Sometimes J thought a Carpenter, 
and then a Glover rather, 
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Neither wag it a Butcher bold, 
no Baker no2 no Brewer, 

While J in this ſad pickle lap, 
what paing did J endure ? 


i 


No Serving-man J thought it wag 
and then mp mind would waver, F 
But now J find, content in mind, 
for I have, &c. 


So manp Men J dealt withal, 
that J could not conjecture, 
Whether it were ſome Citizen, 
o2 ſome Debauched Yecto? ; 
I Souldier bold, did me infold 
in Arms falt clurcht together, 
He, J believe, did me deceive, 
and needs muſt be the Father, 


Then to the Camp ſtraightwap went J, 


to ſee if J could view him, 
But tho? he ſtood befoze mp epe, 
alag! J little knew him; 
He lookt on me, and bluſht to ſee 
we two ſhould meet together, 
My Bellp great, he ſtroaked ſtraight, 
and ſaid he was the Father. 


O then mp Bop did lcap fo jo 

and Bas much — 1 

| hy — had long time, foꝛ this mp Criine, 
en wokullp tozmented; 


Aud in mine epes, he jop eſpie - 
that we were met together, 

Away went J immediately, 
and married my Childs Father: 


Now let falſe Man ſap what he can; 
J Lawfutlp am 2 n 
Ik A could not have found him than, 

4 A — had —— ; 
e ſaꝝ no moze,that Danger's o 
and we well met together 1 


Aſſuredly mp Bopſhall be 
a Souldier like his Father. 


He foz his King aud Countrep*s right, 
ands RE CE ions Fight 
m p ag , 
who would diſturb the Nation ; 
Then let ug ſing, God bleſs the Ring, 
and Subjects all together, 
A am, pou ſee, from ſozrowfree, 
my Child has got a Father, 
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